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«.. AND JOIN BOTH PROFIT AKD DELIGHT IN ONE. 
Yorum: L NEWARK, SATURDAY, OCTOBER 27, 1798. NumsBer 37- 
i —_— ~ as 
ce ee | The day of his arrival at Orange, he wasled; Suchwere the pangs of the diforderedimagina- 
MILY OF MONSIEUR DE M—' before the popular commiffion, together with | tion of this unfortunate young lady, and which 
Adega ; his friends, and from thence immediately drag- | were fometimes interrupted by long intervals of 
FROM HELEN MARIA WILLIAMS’ LETTERS, — | ged to execution. filence, and femetimes by an agcny of tears— 
© Cinclated fromour loft.) In the mean time mademoifelle de M Her lover watched over her with the moft ten- 
2 ae a releafedgy Marianne from the apartment where | der and unwearied affiduity ; but his cares were 
YOUNG DE M confidered the defence of | fhe had been confined by thé mercilefs guards, | ineffectual. The life of Adelade was near its 
is covntry 28 a facred duty which he was | wandered from morning till evening amid& the | clofe. ‘The convulfive pangs of her mind, the 


bound to fuls!. He initantly prepared to de- 
gat. Lic bid adicu to his father and Adelade 
with tears wrong from a bleeding heart, and 
tore hi nfelf away with an effort which it requi- 
red the exertion of all his fortitude ro fuftain. 
Aftélha vin g pated the cleft which enclofed the 
valley, he zgain turned back to gaze once 
more on the fpot which contained his treafure. 
Adelade 2fter his departure, had no confelation 
putin the fad yet dearindalgence of tender re- 
@illefions; in thedding tears over the paths 
they had. trod, over the books they had read 
wgethiern Alas, this unfortunate young lady 
hadfar other pangs to fuffer than the tender 
mpinings of abfence from a beloved obje&! 
Some weeks after the departure of her lover, 
the departments of Vanclufe and the Mouth of 
Rhome were defolated by Maignuet* Two 
feribed victims of his tyranny, who were 


t, fought- foran affylura in his dwel- 


fwith affectionate kindus{s. But a few days af- 
iter their arrival their retreat was difcovered by 
the emiflaries of Maignet : the narrew pals of 
the “valley was gn by faldiers ; the houfe 
was encompafied by ilitary force ; and M. 
de M. was fummoned to depart with -the con- 
fpirators whom he had dared to harbour, in or- 
der to appear with them before the popular 
commiiiioa eftablifhed at Orange. This lait 
fircke his unhappy niece had no power to fufl- 
‘tain. Aji the wounds of her foul were fudden- 
ip and rudely torn open; and altogether over- 
helmed by the unexpected, thi$terrible calam- 
ty, which filled up she meafure of her afilic- 
tions, her reafon ‘entirely foriook her. With 
frantic acvrony fhe knelt at the feet of him who 
commanded,the troops; fhe implored, fhe wept, 
the fhrieked ; and then farted up and hung up- 
on her uncles neck, prefiing himwildly. in her 
“arms. Some of the ioldiers propofed coaduét- 
ing her alfo to the tribunal; but the leader of 
the band whether touched by her diftrefs, or 
fearful that her defpair would be trotblefome 
on the way, periuaded them to leave her behind. 
She was dragged from her uncle, and locked 
in the chamber, from whence her fhrieks were 
heard by the unfortunate old man till he had 
pafled the narrow cleft of the valley, which he 
vas deflined to behold no more. his in fferings 
were acute, bat théy were not of long duration. 


wildeft recefles of "the valley, and along the 
moit rugged paths fhe could find. She was 
conftantly followed in her ramblings by her 
fzithful fervant, who never lof fight of hera 
fingle moment, and who retains in her memory 
many a mournful complaint of her difordered 
mind, many a wild expreffion of defpair. She 
often retired to a fmall nook near the torrent, 
where her uncle had placed a feat, and where 
The ufually pafled fome hours of the day.— 
Sometimes the feated herfelf on the bench : then 
farted up, and throwing herfelf on her knees 
before the {pot where her uncle ufed to fit, ba- 
thed it, with floods of tears. ‘“ Dear old man, 
fhe would cry, your aged head —They might | 
have leftme alock of his grey hairs. When 
the foldiers come for me Marianne, you may 
cut offa lock of mine for Charles—Poor | 
Charles! is well he’s gone——I fee the guil- 
lotine behind thofe trees !~—and now they drag 
up a weak old man !—they tie him to the plank! 
—~It bends——oh heaven !”—— 

The accute affliction with which young de M 
———heard of the .nurder of his father was ftill 
ageravated by the tidings he received from 
Marianne of the fituation of his beloved Ade- 
lade, Her image was forever prefent to his 
mind ; and, unable tofupport the bitternefs of 
thofe pangs which her idea excited, he again 
found means to obtain leave of abfence tor a 
few weeks, aud kaltened to the valley. He 
found the habitation deferted—all was dark 
and filent; he flew through the apartments, 
calling upon the name of Adelade, but no voice | 
anfwered his call. © 

He left the houfe and walked with hafty fteps | 
along the valley. As he paffeda cavern of the 
rocks, he heard the moatts of Adelade—he ruth- 
ed into the cavern—the was feateg upon its 
Ainty floor, gnd Marianne was fitting near.—— 
Adelade caft up her eyes ashe entered, and 
looked at him earneftly—he knelt by her fide, 
and preiied her hand to his bofom—* I “Uon’t 
kuow you,” faid Actiade. “ Not know me!” 
hecried, “pot know Charles!” the refumed 
fullenly,** you’re come too late—'tis all over !— 
Poor eld man !” the cried, rifing haftily from 
the ground, and clafping her hands together, 
“don’t you fee his blood on my cloths? I beg- 

zed very hard for him—I told themI had no 
tather and mother but him=—If you are Charles, 
begone, begone !—They’re comin g—I fee them 
upon the seck!—That knifé—that bloody 
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$ A curaie f Rehefp ere? ‘ 
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knife ! 







| © There tke arft refes 


; 


and waved his hand as if he wifhed herto dee 


extraordinary fatigues fhe had fuffered in her 
wanderings, without necefiary nourifiment, 
except bread and water, fince fhe obftinately re- 
fufed all other food, had reduced her frame toa 
ftate of incurable weekneis ard decay. 

A fhort time before fhe expired, fhe reco 
her reafon and employed her laft rsh 
ftrength in the attempt to confole her wretehed 
lover. She fpoke to him of a happicr world, 
where they fhould mect again, and where ty- 
rants fhould opprefs no more—fhe grafped his 
hand——fhe fixed her eyes on his—and died. 

With the gloomy filence of defpair, with the 
feelings that were denied the relief of tears, and 
were beyond the utterance of complaint, this 
unfortunate young man prepared with his own 
hands, the grave of her he loved, and himfelf 
covered her corpfe with earth. 
The laft office paid by religion to the dead, 
e hollowed taper,the lifted crofs,the folemn re- 
quiem, had long fince vanifhed, and the muni- 
cipal officer returned the duft to duft with un- 
ceremoneous fpeed. The lover of Adelade 
chofe to perform himfelf thofe fad funétions for 
the object of his tendernefs, and might have ex- 
claimed with our poet, 


‘What though noweeping loves thy afhes grace, 
“ Norpolith’d marble emulate thy face ; 

«« What though no facred earth allow thee room, 
‘s Nor hallowed dirge be muttered o’er thy tomb! 
‘s Yet fhall thy grave with filent flow’rs be dreft, 
*« And the green turf lay lightly on thy breaft < 


| “ There fhall the morn her earlieft tears befow, 


‘the year fhall blow ; 
“« While angels with the filver wing o’er fhade 


Ae The ground now facred by thy reliques made!” 


Young de M 





p2ffed the night at the 


| grave of Adelade. Marianne followed him 
thither, 2nd humbly intreated him to return to 


the houfe. He pointed to the new laid earthy 
| part and leave his meditation uninterrupted. 

| The next morning at break of day he enter- 
ed the houle, and called for Marianne. “He 
| thanked her for her care of Adelade: he affured 
| her of his everlafting gratitude. While he was 
| fpeaking, his emotion choaked his. voice, and a 
fhower oftears the firft he bad fhed fince the 
death of Adelade, focthed his opprefed heart. 
When he had recovered himéelf, he bade Marie 
anne farewell, and haftened out ef the houfe, 
muttering in. alow tone, “THis umf be a- 
venged.” He told Marianne he was gving wo 
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have fince been fruitlefs : “this tmhappy younz 


man has been heard of no more ! t 





Wonderful Convention of Bees 11! 

About the 25th alt. the Convention began, 
from every direction, at judge M’Nary’s, the Fe- 
deral judee of Mero diftiia, who lives ear Nata- 
ville. They continued to colle& about eight, 
days, and from three to five {warms each days 
The firt farm fectled ou the garden pales, and 
every fucceeding one fettled_on the preceediug, 
until they increaied to.an enormous fize. -Ma- 
ny attempts were made to fecure them in hives, 
but without fuceefs. One fwarm twas hived and 
carried more than a mile, but within a day or 
two lefe the hive and returned te the geagral 
fitting. They were fo inoffenfive that they were 
removed and diturbed) with the naked hand, 
without attempting to Ring any perfon. . After 
many fruitleis attempts.toulecure them in hives, 
matches of baimitone were applied to the heap, 
in order to deitroy them, for fear they thould 
plunder the judge’s bees;. in confeqnence of 
which they began to difperfe. The abeve m- 
formation may be relied on; we having re- 





ceived it throagh feveral reipeftable channels, 
oneof which was a gentleman whi Jives within 
a fhile of judge M’Nary’s, and on whofe veraci- 
ty We 


* * . re] ad . j 
This is certainly oue of the moft fingular e-j; 


vents m natural hiltory. To many it may ap- 
pear ominous of fome phyfical, or national cala- 
mit», and from this circumftance the fuperititi- | 
ons may be difpofed to predi& war, pettilence, | 
famine, &c. Some forcible motive, however; | 
for this extraordimary convention exiits—~a mo-! 
tive which cannot perhaps be afcertained by be- | 
ings who are fo little acquainted with the eco- | 
nomy of bees as we. 


Many have alledged, from the difplay of their + 


ingenuity, that in the department of feience 
which nature has confined their faculties, they | 
are beings of /uperior intelligence to man, and | 
perhaps they may be conilitutionally endowed | 
with a fpirit of divination; as many animals, | 
and particularly iome fpecies of birds, are well} 
known to indicate, either by gheir actions or their ' 
cries, the approach of ftorms, the feverity of| 
winters, &e. Would it then be abfurd to hazard ' 
a conjecture that thefe intelligent creatures fore- | 
fee the approach of an exceflive drought, which | 
will deftroy the flowers, or a fevere winter, a- 
gainft which they are but indifferently accom: | 
modated, and that they have thus convened to} 
eonfuit upon the tnolt praéticable means of a-! 
voiding the evil? But thefe ideas pérhaps favor | 
too much of the miraculous, and this convention! 
may perhaps rather be imputed to fome local) 
exifting cauie, out of the reach of our inveftiga-| 
tion, than to any faculty of prediction in the! 
bees. Similar congregations of hawks have} 
been recorded, and thofe of pigeons, wild-geefe, 
crows, &c*are common. 





MARYA FRAGMENT, 


——« THE fun rifes but not for me : fo® my 
fun is fet forever ! The rofe has no fragrance 
for me: for Lhave loft all fenfe of its fweets.— 
While the dew drop was on it’s leaf, it refem- 
bles me ; for the tear is ever on my cheek. 
“Alas! alas!” faid Mary lifting up her 
ftreaming eyes to Leaven, “ when will -forrow 
yield its victim to the grave 2” 





- 


j 
© may repoie entire confidence. } 


| bore it to her feet. 





the ga 


Seomplained ; and, turning through }-gence that there was booty of four hung 
gate, walked flowly acrois the down, ' pounds in it. 


sks, releafed from their folds, where {cat- | 


tered over the verdure, but fhe faw them not; only one maid fervant, who perccivin 
when the entered the coppice, fhe woodlark be- | horfemen making ip to them, prefenthy imagq 
gan its magic fong, but fhe heard it not ; the! ed they were befet ; and they were confi 
was vocal with the mufic of every bird,! in their opinion, by fecing them whifper to 
fang not for her.—« Here,” faid the another; and riding backwards and forw 
j Rae f feat beneath a fpreading) But as theyg was no way of efcaping,. the lag 
enry frit explained the fufferings. to fhew thrat fe was not afraid, and to infes 





of his heart; which his eyes, his a&tigns, and 


even his filence had told long before—and here} out of her 


I fir acknowledged that his pune\Agel faithful 


pailion was twim filter to that which was the in-| of dancing, finging, &e. delighted in that 
mate of my bofom ! On the bark of this oak are | ftrument, takes the hint, and tuning his ow 
the innocent traces of his affediion: my name is; flagelet excellently well, appreaches the co; 
lfaw him wound | in that pofture; and addrefles” himfelf to ¢ 


there engraved by his hand. 














Ta the coach were a knight and his lady, 





















ate that fhe had nothing to lof, takes a flag¢ 
pocket and plays. : 
“Du Vall, who amongit his accomplith 


the tree to form the rural token of his love ; and, | knight, Sir, fays he, your lad} plays charming 

when he had done the work, I called him my? lyy and I doubt not but the danceggs wa 
ihepherd. Alas! where is he now? on what will youplea‘e io walk out of the me and 

diftant thore does he lie? or, is he engpmbed in ' me have the honour to dance one minuet we i 


fonic unfathomable guiph of the ocean? What 
muft have been his pang, when his lait words 
were bleflings on me ! But his pangs were fhort, 
and mine endure ; they are over, and mine ftill 
torment me !—Nine long months have brought 
no tidings of him. He is gone forever from 


| ved s the altar was prepared, and Hymen was 


lighting his torch, when Honor called. 


funk in ruin | Ye fair, ye fmiling profpects, are | No I have not replies the knight ; aff puttin 


o 


ye gone forever? Alas! ye are vanithed fiom , his hand under the feat of the coach, pulls oy 


me, and I am defolate.” 

. Mary left the wood ; and, with flow footfteps, 
afcended the hill. The ocean préfented its 
azure expanie before her ; and fhe cz eS eyes 
to the diitant fails, that whitened in Ue fun.— 
‘«‘ Propitious gales,” {aid fhe, “ you on, ye 
happy marines ; your veflels dance on the waves 
and your prows will reach the port to which 
you are defined! But my poor heart is agita- 
ted by one eternal ftorm, and there is no haven 
of refit for me, but the tomb !” 

On a fudden fhe defcended'to the fhore. .' The 
furges were refponfive to herfighs : She liftened 
to her. melancholy murmurs, which were in 
unifon with them. As the ftood fhe faw a body 
floating on the waters ; and ere fhe felt the full 
force of her rifing apprehenfions, the waves 
She fhrieked, and fhrank 
down upon it ! 

The fhepherds, wHo had watched her fteps, 
found her embracing the corpfe, herfelf embra- 
ced by the icy arms of Death. On the fenfelefs 
body of Henry fhe expired. Fate forbade 
the blifsful tinion of life ; but, in death they were 
united forever ! 

Sympgthetic friendthip erected a memorial of 
them on the fands— 





Where round the mournful bridal monument, 
The guilty billows innocently roar, 
And the rough failor, paTing, drops a tear !— 





4 Polite Rebbery on the High Way. 


MONSIEUR Du Vall, who had been a 
French footman, and was much admired by the 
ladies, but. had.now turned highwayman, in 
company with four others of the fame profef- 
fion, overtook a coach on Turnham ;Green, 
where they had fet over night, having intelli- 


| me! We loved ; fortune fmiled; friends appro- | 6 


rigid, inflexible honor, iflued its fummons, and | in footing and finging. 

| Kiemry obeyed it. He left me, he iaid, to re-| over; he handed the lady into the coach again 
; - . a o 

| turn more worthy of me! Alas, he went to re- | but flopped the knight as he followed che lady 

{turn no more! What a fabric of happinedis is | telling him he had forgot to pay the mufic) 


ee ee 


} 











her on the green? The knight replicd, I dag 
not deny any thing to one of your qeality a I 


















good nature ; you fcem a genticman, and yo A: 
requeft is very reafonable ; and ordered 
footman to open the door. Du Vall leape 
iphtly off his horfe, and handed the lady ogf- A 
the coach. : 
| - They danced 3 and though in his boots and 
Stern, | riding drefs, Du Vall performed wonders, beth ‘ 
And when dancing wag 
Ur 
Ai 
M: 
(a hundred pounds bag, and delivers it to imme A: 


Du Vall took it in a good grace, and courteouk 
ly anfwered ; Sir you are very liberal ang fi EK. 
have ao cccafjon to repent your being this 
liberality of yours thal excufe you the other. Ti 
3ool. and civilly took his leave. oe 


-¢ 
| 
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ORIGIN OF A BEAU. 


IN this age of rights and reafons perhaps it 
may not be deemed an impertinent intrufion on 
the patience of the ladi¢s,.t0 give them théorigin 
ofapeau. A lady ofipithon and fortune was 
addreffed, by a gentlemanfier equal in both; 
yet, ftrange to teil, all his flattering protefle 
tions and egregious affiduities, had not the def };. 
fired effec on the obje&t of his adoration :—And] »,.. 
he had the additional mortification of behold-§ ¢,.. 
ing that affection, for which he was fo ftrenuoas eer 
a claimant, lavifhed on her monkey; thisimfi 5... 
prefled him with an idea that mafter pug poe tt 
fefled perfonal attractions fuperior to his owl, goo. 
and he accordingly refoived to. imitate an Ars pen 
both in perfon and addrefs ; the metamorphole J” jy 
gained him his miftrefs, and thus encouraged, mo 
no wonder the ludicrous fathions the above im@,,.. 
cident introduced, fhould become as prevalest § yj;. 
as they are ; would it not then be worthy of yout Gp. , 
my fair country women, who have reafon ty 
boaft of your influence over the lords cf the 
creation, to exert that influence ‘n endoavourings 
to make them at leaft appear mare like gation 
creatures. “2% 
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LS SIR ce 
ANECDOTE. 


A Lany walking on one of the wharves i” 
New-York, jocofely afked@ a failor why a imp 
was called sxe ? On, faith fays the fon of Nep-7 
tune becaule aicotxc cofts more than the avs 
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EPITAPH. 


1 HERE cool the athes of Bulciber Grim, 
a te of this Parifh, Blacksnijith 


: He was bern at Sea-Coa/ Lane, and Pal at Ham- 








5 mer {mith 
al From’ his youth upwards he was much addjced 
: > to V. “CES 


And was very often guilty of Forgery. 
Having forme talents for /rony he thereby pro- 
duced many feats in his neighborhood, 
Which he ufyally inereafed by blowing up the 
Coals : 


he found it neceflary to adopt cooling meg> 
fures his conduét was'gene rally accom- 
panied witha f/if, 
Though he fometimes pro ved a warm > fiend 
Yetewhere his intereft was concerned, 
He made it 2 confant rule to ilrike while the 
iron was bot, 

Regardlefs of the injary he might do thereby. 
And when any matter of moment upon the 
Anvil, be feldom failed, to “tara it to this 
own advantage. 

Among numberle(S initances that might ‘be ‘gi- 
even ofthe cruelty of his diipofiti: ay it need 

es be mentioned, he was means 


th2 at the 


of hangisg many of the innocent family of 
the 3B B: of j Sy 
Under pretence of ‘keecpi ng them from jangling, 


And pet great num bers of the hearts of S/ee/ 
into the hotteit Lames, 

Merely as he declar ied Paley the obduracy of 
their temper 
Az length after pa fit: ie a his 1 life in ®com- 
mifion of thefe black actions} 

ad fhalt being exhautted and his / bellows worn 
i ths #- a? he fled of toggkat place where only 

e other Bi fervid ordeal of Tis own farge can be ex- 











ceeded, 
a Be Declaring with his lak paf, 
- 3 | That « man is born to trouble™s the Pe fly 
> oe upwards.” 
rhaps it __ SOC 
afion on ’ # NEW K, OC OCTOBER 27. 
@ origin " 
ine ws —THEE MORALIST— 
n both; Ir has been remarked, that men are general. | 
rote 













ly kind in proportion as they are-happy ; and 
the de- tis faid, even of the Devil, that he is good hu- 
:—And moured when he is pleafed. Every at, there- 
behold ft fore, by which another is injured, fom what- 
renu0es ever motive, contracts more guilt, and expre‘les 
his im per malignity, if it is commicted in thofe 
us PO Bicsions which are ft apart to pleafantry and 
bad pad humour, and Srightened with enjoyments 
n APE peenliar to rational atid focial beings. 
tp etraction is among thofe vices which the 
ragee@ Mot languid virtue has fuflicient force to pre- 
pOvE MME ven: ; becaufe by detraction that is not gamed 
evalent which j is taken away.  « He who filches from 
cf yo Bm. my good name,” fays Shakefpeare, “ en- 
snot himfelf but®makes me poor indeed.” 
as nothing therefore degrades human nature 
oe than detraction, nothing more dilgraces 
Mreriation. The detrador, as he is the low- . 
Moral charaéer, reflects greater difhonour 
bon his company, 

























Wald be more diligently avoided, than he who 
feand lous only by his offence. 





ite apologize, by contending the report, 


_ 


+ . 





This rendered him very unpopular, and’ when | 


than the hangman ; and he | 
dofe difpoficion is a feandal to his fpecies, 


But for this- ‘practice, however vile, fome have | 


Which sey injured an absent character, was | 


- 


* 


that they have not complicated malice with 
falihood, and that there is fome difference be- 
tween detraftion and flander. 
that is true of 
probably render him the object offitipicion and 
iarat ; and was this prattice univerfal, mutu- 
al copfidenceé@ind eftecm, the comforts Side 
ty and the endearments of fricndthip, would: be 
at an end 
There i is fomething unfpeakably more hate- 
ful in thofe ipfkies of vi illamy by whigh the law 
is evaded than thofe by which it is vielated and 
defiled. Courage has fometimes preferved ra- 
pacity from abhorrence, as beauty has been 
| thonght to apoligize “for proftitution ; but the 
linjuflice of cowardice is univerfally abhor- 
red, and like the lewdnefs of deforniity has no 
' advocate —Thus hateful arei'the wretches whe 
‘detra% with caution, and while they propagate 
| the wrong are folicitous.to aveid the ‘reproach. 
They donot fayytbat Chloe fo: feited her honor 
‘to Lyfander ; but they fay that fuch a*report 
has been fpread, they know not how true, 
Thofe who propagate thefe zeports,’ frequently 
invent them ; and it is no breach of charity to 
fuppofe this to be always the café ; becaufe no 
man who fpreads detrafion would have cP 
led to produce it ; And he who fhould di 
poifon in a brook, would fcarce bé acquitted of 
a malicious defign, though he fhould alledge, 
that he received it of ariother who is doing the 
fame eWewhere. 
Whatever is incompatible with the highefi 
dignity of our nature, fhould indeed be excluded 
from our converiation: As companions, not 
only that which we owe -to ourielves but to 
others, is required of us; and they who can in- 
oi ge any vice in the prefence of each other. 
> best bdurate in guilt, and infenfibie to, 
alia. 4 


‘ 





Cuarrry—This divine virtue is attended with 
fuch peculiar beauty that it does not only re- 
/commend us to the efteem of others, but highly 

entitles us to the mercy of God, who is himfelf 
| benificience and love. ‘The whole Chriftian 
| religion i is in fa an infitution of love, viz. of 
the love of God to man, of his fellow creatures. 
Our blefled Eaviour fo ftrengly recommends 
this duty, that he even looks upon all offices of 
charity and compaffion to the poor, as inflan? 
ces of kindneis to himfelf. e He ev 
final fentence of the laft judgmen 
upon it. St Matthew xxv. 33, 25. 
bleffed of my father;” fays our Savi 
rit the kingdom prepared for you; for I was an 
hungred, and ye gave me meatj’”’ &e. &c.—And 
again, verfe 40 of that chapter, he fays, ** Inaf- 
much as ye have done it unto the leat of thefe 
my brethren, ye have donesif,unto me.” But 
there are many other branc§iggof charity befides 
that of alms-giving.—We™mult be candid in 
judging of the actions of others.. Our bleffed 
Saviour, who was the perfec pattern of this 
divine virtue, lays the utmoft ftrefs on this part 
of our duty, as even neceflary to our etergal 
falvation ; «judge notand ye thall not be ju 
ed.” 


Never give ear to any little blackening report, 
ariimg from that Lind? of fuipicion which leads 
one to believe the worltof every perfon ;° and 
| the fame principle of charity will prevent you 
from judging any perfon.—You know not their 
motives therefore how can_you judge of thei: 
actions? Aik yourfelves, on fBis occalion. May 











‘-_ 


** 


7” 
truc: This however amounts to no more ifn ' 


¥ relate all 
beft. man in the World, wouid | 


theré not be fomé miflake in this? may I not 
be mifinfo: med ?—it is uncharitable to fufpect 
any perion from mere report or hearfay; for 
how do you know that fufpi icion is not injuftice2 
| If we are even deceived in our cpinion, in j judg- 
ing too favorably of angther’s actions, it argues 
more an undefigning integrity of heart than a 
weaknefs of head. One had betier i in this cafe 
be even deceived than cenfure rafhly. Uncom- 
fortable and pain a delicate mind muft it 
be; in a high degree'to fpeak ill of any perion 
who in the end préves to be irnocent, and to 


have deferved our. utmof efteem. 





ANECDOTES =— 


A Botcher one day called to his new afiftant 
to bring up the victim to the “flaughter—w! NOs 
not obierving that his faperior was cro/s eyed 
until the very inftant he was drawing the blow. 
cried out in an exclamatory_ voi og “ Sir, do 
you mean to firike where you look ?” He an- 
fwered yes ; ‘ Well then,’ replied the affifant, 
“the D—] may hold the ox.” 

A country fquire introduced his baboon, in 
clerical habits to fay grace. A clérgyman who 
was prefent immediately left the table, and afk- 
edten thoufand pardons for not remem bering 
that his lorthip’s nearef relation was in orders. 

A Clergyman feeing his fon about to takea 
gla f of brand y fas to him “ Son, donot drink 
that filthy flu f, for ardent ipirits is the worlt 
enemy you have.” “1 know it Father,” re- 
plied the fon, “ butgwe are commanded to love 
our enemics, io ber it goes.” - 


« a ae SENTENCES— 


Tue ambition of fgme men, and the wants 
of others, are the ordinary caufes of civil wars. 

The reafon wh# fools and knaves thrive bet- 
ter in the world than wifer and honeiler men is, 
becaufe they are nearer to the general temper of . 
mankind, which is nothing but a mixture of 
cheat and folly, which thofe that underftand 
and mean better cannot comply With, but en- 
tertain themfelves with another kind of fool’s 
paradife of what fhould be, not what is; while 
thofe that know no better, take naturally to it, 
and get the flart of others. 

Men dare not, as bad as they are, appear 
open enemies to virtue ; when, therefore, they 
profecute virtue, they ; :tend to think it coun- 
terfeit, Or elfe lay fome crime to its charge. 


—_—_—- -— 


Wi 
: lal 
— OPI TU ARY— 


Dien—At Speer Town, September 3 Opel 
the 81f year ofher age Mrs D. ‘Gaxmal P 

At Stonehoufe Plains, O@ober 3, cccafioned 
by a fall from a waggon, whieh ran over kim, 
Mr. Freveatcx D. Cockiraie. 

At Eik O@cber 15, Mr, Sertimus Cray- 
POLE, one of the Proprietors of the Phil: iGelphia 
Amertcan daily Advertifer, and a Lieutenant in 
the Volunteer Corps of Macpherion’ s Blues. 
—— 

Tue Annual 
FIRE ASSOCI ION im this Town i is to be 
on Monday next, at 1 o’cleck, P. M.-at the 
Court-Honfe, agrgeably to the Con iftitution. 
Jesse Barowisn, See’ry. 
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Newark, October 24. 


* 




















7 
F 


SEEPESEEESSEE SESE 4449044444 


A hh Oh 4 4 Ae oP QD ont 


; POETRY. —*> 
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Tup pleafing art of peetry’s defign'd 

T> raife the thought, Bnd moralize the mind 5 

The chafte delights of virtue ta infpire, 

And warm the bofom with feraphic fire ; 

Sublime the pafions, l ation Wings y 

dud celebrate the First GREAT CausE-of things. 
—e de 


THE DECLINE OF AUTUMN: 
_ By Mr. Worry. 3 
HE bofom of earth is all matted with 


leaves, 
The honours of Autumn decay ; 
Brown Ceres no longer exhibits her fheaves 
To the golden ¢y’d monarch of day. 
With diffonate guns, hills and vallics refound, ~ 
The fwains tho’ the coppices rove ; 
The partriges bleed on the arable ground, 
The pheaiants lie dead in the grove. 


The coats of the hedges look languidly greeg, 
The fwallows relinquiih the meads ; 

Rude winter approaches with horrible mien, 
The flowers give place te the weeds. 


- The fun too is lazy, and flumbers a bed, 


As loathing fo carly to rif: 
When rifen, how dim looks his vapoury bead ! 
How faint he illumines the fkies! 


No more on the poles hang the cluftering hops, 
Or form a magnificent fade ; 

No more on their fkirts thine the fhowery drops, 

. Por Autumn, their qurie, is decay’d. 

The gale that was wont to approach me fo kind, 
Grows fharp, and flies haftly by, 

To give me {weet kifles no longer iniclin’d, 
It bids the tear fart from my eye. 


{ 


O fee, wile I {peak, from the gun’s evel’d aim, 
Death pierces the birds of the air! 

Ye rovers! will nothing your condutt reclaim, 
And move your hard bofoms to {pare ? 

No nothing—ye cry with unanimovs voice, 
While redicule fa'ls from your tongue. 

Ye think not, ye cruel ones, as ye rejoice, 
How once the poor innocents fung ! 


To others fuch barbarous fports I refign, : 7 


And fly:to my Fiorimel’s arms ; 
Her fanttified love thal be totally mine ; 
For virtue adds force to her charms. 
On the bafe of religion, ray fair, may it rife! 
To crown us with blefling twas giv’n, 
To bid ourYouls mount from the carth to the 
tkies, % 
And give usa foretalte of heav’n. 


ee 


A BACHELOR’s WISH. 
IF Heaven the liberty would give, 
Tn fwreet retirement I would live, 
And fpend my fleeting days ; 
Near fome fair town I’c chute my feat, 
Built uniform but not too great, 
Where bleating flocks do graze. 


A garden grateful tothe eye, . 

A little riv’let murmuring nt 
Its banks adorn’d with floWers ; 

Whee morning gradual paints the grove, 

Where mifly clouds in fleeces wove, 


Diffolve in fruitful fhowers. > 





. 
* 


‘gi frugal plenty round my"board, 
; No Lux’ry fhould it e’er afford, 


My appetite.to cloy ; 
No vile purfuits nor love of wine, ‘ 
Should lugk within this houfe of mine, 
To interrupt my joy. ‘ 


This granted I would next. requeft, 

To cheer my heart and make me bleft, 
& Partner to my mind ; 

A graceful animating form, 

With love, her gen’rous bofom warm, — 
To vice and folly’blind. «# 

Her miad without pedantic pride; 

With learning’s nobleft gifts fupply’d, 
From affectation free ; ' 

A temper frank, a tender heart; 

A Econo foul, devoid of art, 





er cares a family. » > 


1 Ble&t with an elevated mind, 


A judgment folid, tafte refin’d, 
Connubial blifs to thare ; 
Her friendly focial breaft muft knows | «* 
Another’s joy, another’s woe, 

And foften ¢very care. 


Would fortune grant me this requeft, 

In peace ferene my life fhould reft, 
®And happinefs be mine ;__ 

Ip harmony I’d Spend n:y days, 

In love ’dypais the hours away, 


And every care refign. 
- A BACHELOR. 


LINES on FRIENDSHIP. 





LET pale cheek’d pride ftill pine for dazzling 
“wealth, . 
Andearthly monarchs gaudy f{eeptres keep ; 
Tatk the groves wherefriendthip fmiles with health 
In their fond fmiles all foft’nmgigbarms I feck 


The hermit in his lonely mofs grown cell, 
Calls on, and gently woos thy name ; 
Sweetly invites thee in his cavé to dwell, 
And fhun the haumts of mad, delufive fame. 
Here then, fair,friendthip, fold mein thine arms, 
Lulleach rude forrow into calm repofe ; 


} ‘To eafethe heart of many broken woes. . 


But ah ! where dwells this lonely fairy form ? 
Long have I fought it in gay pleaiure’s train; 
But here ’twas tranfient as the dew of morn, 


Nor to owrf'true friendthip for its name. 


Here farewell ! I'll feek fome peaceful vale’ 
W Ims'and oaks their wifp’ring branch” 
"es bend; 
Where rife rade:grots, and finks the fmiling dale, 
Where dwells foft peace, and belt of gifts, a 









friend. 
ONEBE EPIDEMIC. 
WHERE the viol of joy was alone: to, be 
heard, “of ae & 


. Where health fpread her rofeate Bila 
‘Bhcir murky Contagegn his ftandard has rear’d, 
And there is the gaic to the tomb. 

The parent leans o’er 
Wipes the cold fi 
And though picrc’a@ 
with agony wild, 
Strives with meek refingation to bow. 
And there the fond fifier the brother bemoans ; 






langnifhing child— 
death from his brow, 
Pough with forrow— 





The orphan tings down in Gefpair ; 
% 


a 





* 
' On each fide the car-is aftul:ed by oroans— 


- 


’Tis friend{tip’s wand alone hath mufic’scharms, | 


And difeafe hovers dark ip the air. 


how faint ! 


3 
Oh, what colours the pangs of his partner can 
paint, a pe” 

As the fighs an eternal adieu ? 


In thofé regions of heaveuly jry, 
Where bliis 
Such blifs as admits no alloy. 


iin 





, SONNETS: 


HEN at the clo of day the fun retires, 
Sess his chariot inthe Weitern wave, 
When all is awful filence ; no found, fave 


1 The icreech-owl’s fhrieking from fome difiant_ 


- fpires ; . real 
*Tis then, with devious fteps, I deck the thade; 

Where Philomela mourn her loves— 

There griefs we mingle, till aloug the prove 
Soft plaintive echoes*{night’s dull ear invade.” 
But wherefore mourn I ? I. ne’er told my tals, 

Nor ought of love.yet ever talk’d to thee. 

Cowards defpair—My foul, then, firmed bet 














































Whilft the pulfe of the hnfband beats faint 

world feems to fadé from hisview, | 
+: 
Eternal ? ah, ne 4. for again ther fhall meet, 1 


be tafted, immortal as feeet,” 
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care 
She may be won—'twere glorious e’en to fail, BF wou 
By Heav’nt I will purfue thee ; therefore fy J firu 
Fly like the wind, for I’H dertake or die. oO defi 
. ee plea 
A FEMALE CHARACTER. ff *™', 
WOMAN, thoughtlefs giddy creaturé . ff“) 
Laughing, idle firung.thing ; a lami 
Mofbdantaitic work of nature ; ‘al 2 
And Tike fancy onthe wing. a 
Slave to every changing pafiion, | 7 
Loving, hating inextrgme; © fi... 
Fond.of every foolith fificn, ee 
And at befta pleafing dream. .°* . an ah 
Lovely trifle, dear iufion, te a 
Cotiq’ring weaknefs wifh’d for pain ¢ gee - 
Man’s.chief glory and confufion; __ aap 
Of all vanities moft vain. eee pity : 
The ANSWER»: Or, REVERSED. f°?“ 
j, WOMAN, chasn lovelf creature,*® 
tle modeft, graceful thigg 5 : cr: 
Moft refined weet coe a whe, 
Fairer than the flowiry fpring. _. rg . 
Queen of ev’ry gentle paffion, ve 
Tender fym and love 3 ae 
Perfeé&t work of heav’nly fafhion ; 4 
Miniature of charms above. oe 9 
Love and grace in rich profufieny. . Be 
Sait’ning man’s ferocious foul ;. cS . ee . 
All creation’s fair conclufién, ae oo 
Form’d to beautify the whole, onl 
~ § ted or 
EPIGRAM. Yo and i 
THIS world isa prifon inevery refpe@; — § the fa 
Its walls are the heavens in common ; tious.p 
The goaler is fin ; the prifoners are men _ ff Favorat 
And the fetters they*re bound with are 7am] mapa, 
oe 
Susscriptions for the Ruran Macagi 
are thankfully received at the Office of & ; 
Newark Gazette, at TWELVE sHILLINGS ff : 
annum—one third in adyance. : 2 
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